2/2/71 

Dear Emory (and I’m sure you wont mind my sharing this with a few othersl) 

At a*ut 2:45 p.- to-jr our ^ 

*• * the po3t 

a week ago. However, what surprised me is what I d forgotten. 

Your bulleta-those so obviously and ghoulishly planted in Delaey Plaza. 

.. . nm1 in so doiQg read from thee handwritten lines he had on tap 

He returned them, too, and in so b „ said he been told to 

Sat Sis ballet had aothin^ to do with the assassination, 

approximately • 

fear friend, need I tall you that you can no. go to bad at night perfectly wear., 
knowing that your ever-f aithf ul , havor-falling TO 1. on the job 

. . T 4 -v*flt nf course, this is what we had believed, 

bu t Ur “Lno^Tt 90 . particularly naaty kind of ghouliabn.ae that, baoanaa of 
this nature, ought not be ignored. 

Were I faced with the choice, I’d not know whether to laugh or to cry. 

bat those oraay bastes bad it all figured out. that .e'd cooked u„ so* kind of 
booby-trap, etc. 

But 1 suppose they did photog^ah and do .hatever alas they considered necasaaw, 

If onS to \SSct the,. wives fta, sow kind of lat.r charge, by eat 

JUWW, la it not nice to have the FBI assure us of .hat we'd told the., that this 
bullet, ^Sarly, could not have bees used In the aaaaaainatlon. 

Realize , .land, that thl. luUiiiaa both ofu, » gl~ 

^Sa. tt n*SiaaT^r^«'f^wa £_ — w 

Quaao ..'.a pratt, good, to figure all thl. out 1ttout all that great aoienca. 

Meanwhile, would you rather go to Itlantlc City or by bu* 

Sincerely, 


Harold Weisberg 


